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TUROK 


SON OF STONE 


OUCKBILL 
AND HIS 
RELATIVES 


TRACHODON, THE DUCKBILLED DINOSAUR LIVED ABOUT HE WAS A BIG FELLOW,PERHAPS THIRTY FEET FROM NOSE 


SIXTY-FIVE MILLIONS OF YEARS AGO ---LIVED ON PLANTS TO TAIL TIP---BUT HELPLESS AGAINST THE MEAT-EATING 
ONLY---AND WAS THE BEST SWIMMER OF THE WHOLE ALLOSAURUS! HIS ONLY HOPE WAS TO REACH DEEP 
DINOSAUR TRIBE. WATER IN TIME. 


OK 


ONCE IN THE DEPTHS, NO LARGE ENEMY COULD CATCH HIM! ONE OF 7RACHODON'S COUSINS COULD STAY FOR STILL 
HE COULD GO FOR A LONG TIME WITHOUT BREATHING —-— LONGER PERIODS UNDER WATER, BECAUSE HE HADAN AIR 
AND HE SWAM LIKE A FISH-— —WITH MIGHTY SWEEPS SACK ON TOP OF HIS HEAD, WHICH HE COULD INFLATE 


OFHIS TAIL. BEFORE DIVING. 


TWO OTHER RELATIVES OF 7RACHODON THE DUCKBILLED DINOSAUR, 
GREW BONY CRESTS OR PLATES ON THEIR HEADS .. . THESE WERE 
MORE FOR ORNAMENT THAN FOR DEFENSE OR USE. 
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TUROK! THE CANYON BELOW US ISA 
LAKE NOW! YESTERDAY THERE WAS 
ONLY A RIVER! #7 AND YESTERDAY THE 
h, EARTH SHOOK! MANY 


THINGS WERE CHANGED! 


tee | Ppp Oy FEB 
TUROK AND ANDAR, AMERICAN INDIAN YOUTHS,HAVE FOUND’ 
THEIR WAY INTO A STRANGE NETWORK OF DEEP CANYONS 
IN THE CARLSBAD AREA, WHERE ANCIENT FORMS OF LIFE We 
STILLEXIST.. . THEY HAVE FOUND NOWAY TO GET OUT— —~ “= 
THE WATER IN THE CANYON IS WECOULD | 
STILLRISING, TUROK # SOON IT BUILD A 

WILL BE UP HERE! WHAT SHALL RAFT, ANDAR! 


COME! WE WILL CHOP DOWN. 
TREES TO. BUILD IT WITH! 


UGH? WE WILL LEAVE IT 
THE RAFT IS UNTIL MORNING, ANDAR? 
READY AT TIME NOW TO SLEEP! 
WE HAVE ENOUGH « LAST ) 


LOGS, TUROK! 


lar are Ae hd 
DELL: COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 


NO! WE WILL LAUNCH OUR 
RAFT NOW,ANDAR—— — 
WAGH! THE WATER HAS BELOW THE DIKES 
RISEN FAST! WE CAN WAIT i 
TILLIT REACHES US, AND: 


P 7 
BUT WHY 2£20W THE DIKE, WE HAVE FRIENDS IN REMEMBER THE CLIFF 
'UROK ? WHY DON'T WE WAIT? THAT CANYON, ANDAR! i OWELLER'S VILLAGE? IT 
Bie. a . i WILL BE FLOODED NOW! 


COME ON ,THEN! THE Wa : é lu CLIMB ABOARD,THEN! HE 
RAFT IS DRIFTING! Z 3 é THINKS YOU'RE A QUEER 
j KIND OF FISH? 


THERE Is THE HOME OF THE MESA 


THEY WILL BE SAFE! 
THEY HAVE PLENTY OF 
FOOD UP THERE! 


THEY ARE ON THEIR ROOFTOPS, ANDAR? 
SAFE FOR NOW, BUT NOT FOR LONG! 


THERE'S THE CAVE OF CLIFF 
DWELLERS! ITS FLOOR 
i$ FLOODED? 


HIFEEE! TUROK? 
HELP US? 


EEEYOW! Z A GREAT SERPENT 
LOOK! THE 9 ! g ( WITH MAWY TEETH! 
MONSTER! SHOOT, TUROK! 


THE NEXT MOMENT HEAD AND NECK DISAPPEAR! A 
EXPOSE! TER DIVE: 
4 q 


THE WATER RISES! SOON IT 

WILL BE OVER YOUR HOUSES! COMES WE ARE 
WE WILL TAKE YOU NOW TO SAFER HERE! 
THE MESA---ON THIS RAFT! 


MY WOMAN IS RIGHT 
ITIS TOO RISKY! 


WE COME, WAGH! NOT SO FAST---AND 
SHE IS WRONG? WE DROWN TUROK! NOTSO MANY! WO MORES 
IF WE STAY HERE? 


S 7 . 
THERE 1S A CURRENT ,TUROK! PADDLE HARD,THEN! THESE. 
IT WILL BE HARD PADDLING! MEN DON'T KNOW HOW! 


WILL TIP US OVER! 


——_ 7 


WHILE THE MESA DWELLERS LOOK DOWN, FROWN- 
FF DWELLERS HAVE BROUGHT WEAPONS, SOME HAVE SMALL BUNDLES, 
: AOQUFFE ANOTHER RAFT 
LOAD LANDED! 1 AM 
WEARY, TUROK f 


TUROK, WHAT CAN WE DO WHEN T! BUT THE MESA DWELLERS 


WATER COMES UP TO THIS WON'T LET US COME UP! 
WE'LL STARVE HERE--- 


OR DROWN! 


Za 


y iW ale 


Bes) WS Roa 


THE MESA PEOPLE AFRAID OF INVASION, SHOUT — WHAT CAN WE DO, TUROK? THE CLIFF X 1 DON'T KNOW, 
THREATS DOWNT Z PEOPLE BROUGHT ONLY A LITTLE ANDAR! THE FIRST 
2 FOOD--— THING IS TO BRING THE 


REST OF THEMTO 
WILL FIGHT! 


eX) 


-AND THE MESA PEOPLE HAVE STRENGTHENED 
THEIR GUARD ON THE CLIFF TOP! 


| WE ARE READY--~ 
THIS IS THE Ya, ) . IF YOU TRY TO 
LAST LOAD? N 4 ae CLIMB UPF 


ANDAR! THE WATER HAS NOT 
RISEN SINCE LAST NIGHT! WE 
ARE SAFE FROM DROWNING~-~ 


~~~ BUT NOT 
FROM STARVING! 
THERE IS ‘ONLY A 
HANDFUL OF CORN 
FOR EACH OF US? 


WE CAN CATCH FISH? 
SEE---ONE IS JUMPING? 


WAGH! I HAQ NOT 
THOUGHT OF THAT! 


WE NEED FISHING POLES-~-- 
AND THORN HOOKS~= ~ 


-=-ANDWE HAVE | 
THEM---THERE! 


T WILL PREPARE THE 
LINES AND HOOKS! 


te Nba 
aus 


CLEVERLY TUROK FASHIONS HIS HOOK AND BINDS 


“VE TO THE LINE. 


coe 
AND BAIT, TUROK? 
WHAT CAN WE USE 
FOR BA/T ? 


THESE PEOPLE ARE NOT 
FISH-EATERS ---BUT 


THERE'S A GRASSHOPPER--~ 
THE BEST BAIT THERE IS! 


THEY WILL LEARN! 


WAGH? HERE IS THE UGHTTHAVE 
FIRSTONE,TUROK! ASTRIKE! 


BUT HE IS SOMETHING 
TO EAT, ANDAR! 


OF TUROK'S LINE, T wacu WHAT AN 


MW f UGLY SHAPE! 


Ty eS 


WE HAVE NEARLY 
ENOUGH, TUROK'!. 


SYTHE ONE 1 SHOT AT % .| UGH! HE LIVES IN THE LAKE. 
THIS MEAT '$ GOOD,TUROK! WE NEVER 2 
CAUGHT ANY BEFORE --~ FOR FEAR : WITH MY ARROW? FAR DOWN THE CANYON! WE 
OF THE WATER MONSTER! 


DO NOT GO THERE! 


four MORE FISHING POLES! MAKE 
MORE HOOKS! THEN! YOU WILL 
HAVE ALL YOU NEED TO EAT 

TILLTHE WATER GOES*DOWN! 


HOH! WE 
WILL DO IT, 
TUROK! 


HIE WAGH! T HAVE 
ANOTHER! 


WOW! TUROK-~ 
LOOK! VIEEE! 
THE MONSTERS 


WRT 


WITH A VICIOUS HISS, THE ELASMOSAUR JERKS BACK 
HIS LONG NECK 


4 ANDAR! THE 
MONSTER IS 
AFTER HIM! 


1 CAN'T LEAVE ANDAR 
TO DIE ALONE---! 


FTUROK! WHAT-- Y GAVE HIM MY KNIFE? 
pID-- YOU D0? CLIMB OUT--QUICK- 
BEFORE HE GETS RIDOF IT? 


LOOK OUT? 
HE'S COMING! 


POISONED ARROWS IF THE POISON ISN'T WASHED OFF? 
WILL FINISH HIM? WE DIVED WITH THEM YESTERDAY... 


GET TO THE WIDER 
PART? TAKE TIME 
TO AIM—-~-! 


AS TWO ARROWS STRIKE THEIR MARK, THE 


REPTILIAN JAWS OPEN. 


THE WATER IS GOING 
DOWN, DOWN, DOWN? 


TUROK DID \T WHEN 
HE KILLED THE 
MONSTER! 


ONCE MORE IT STRIKES 
PIERGES THE TINY BRAIN? 


> AND TUROK S ARROW POINT, 


TUROK! LOOK! THE WATER 
LEVEL 1S DROPPING # 


[Let's Get ouR RAFT 
AND PUSH OFF, TUROK? 


UGH! YOU ARE RIGHT, ANDAR! 
WHATEVER DAMMED UP THE 
RIVER DOWNSTREAM FROM. 
HERE IS G/V/NG WAY F 


UGH! WE WILL DO THAT! 


BEFORE LONG THE CLIFF 
DWELLERS CAN WALK 
HOME ON DRY LAND. 


‘UP AND UP, THE TEN FOOT LONG 
REPT LE CLIMBS... 


‘ = 

WITH A FLAP OF HER GREAT WINGS, THE MOTH 
FLIES DOWN TO DRIVE OFF THE Baie ee 
ATTACKER... : y 


GHE REALIZES THAT SHE CANNOT FIGHT OFF THE F 


LUMBERING REPTILE — — — HER ONLY HOPE iS 
TO LURE HIM AWAY BY wens A ae 
PRIZE> oS. 


HIS NEW PREY 


SHE LURES THE REPTILE FURTHER AND 
FURTHER FROM HER NEST. . 


PRETENDING TO HAVE A WOUNDED WING, SHE DRAGS 
HERSELF CLOSE TO DIMETRODON, UTTERING CRY 
AFTER CRY UNTIL AT LAST HE TURNS FROM 

THE NEST... 


EAGERLY CLAWING ACROSS THE ROCKS, THE 
SPINY MONSTER CLOSES IN -— = 


BUT THE REPTILE'S THICK HIDE IS LIKE ARMOR 
AND HE ADVANCES FOR THE KILL... 


SHE CANNOT FLY AND THE DIMETRODON GAINS 
AS HE CHASES HER... 


INSTINCTIVELY, THE BIRD SEEKS SAFETY IN WHAT ONCE 
WASHER PROTECTING ELEMENT = THE AIR! BUT 
WITH ONE WING DROOPING USELESSLY, SHE PLUMMETS 


i 


AS THE PTERANODON FLAPS FOR HER ROOST, A 
SHE WONDERS HOW HER FIRST HATCHED =f 
YOUNG IS MAKING OUT... Q 


W, THERE 1S MORE THAN ONE CLAMORING 
D TO BE FED L 


Paku sat drowsily nursing the small] fire 


in the mouth of the cave, while the snow- 
flakes fell thick and heavy on the rock 
ledge outside. There was only a little dry 
wood to feed the fire until the hunters 
should come back—not enough fire to 
warm the mothers and small children at 
the back of the cave. But the hunters 
would ‘bring more wood when they re- 
turned... | 

Paku’s eyes closed, for the slight 
warmth of the fire had made him sleepy. 
He was sound asleep when a sudden, 
fierce gust of wind. blew ‘a pile of snow 
from the ledge into the « cave, covering his 
little fire like a blanket. The coals hissed 
and went out, as Paku tried to brush the 
snow off them. 

And just then hé heard the hunters re- 
turning! 

The men were carrying much meat and 
shouting happily. But when they saw the 
fire had gone out, they howled with anger. 
Now there would be nothing to cook the 
meat with. Matches would not be invented 
for thousands of years. They had no fire- 
making sticks or flints, either. : 

Paku’s father shook the -boy, and 
pointed to the blowing snow outside the 
cave. 

“Gol” he said. ‘And don't you dare 
come back until you have found some 
more fire to bring with you!” 

To go out alone in the storm meant 
slow death by freezing or stdrvation. 

* Paku knew it—but he had no choice. He 
plunged out into the snow. His mother, 
daring her-husband’s anger, rushed after 
him, and put into his hand a bag of dried 
meat. It was all she could do. : 

Paku walked on, stumbling through 


drifts, nearly blinded by the wind and 
snow. An hour later the ground dropped 
out from under him! He had walked over 
a low cliff, in the twilight. 

Paku landed in a deep snowdrift. Try- 
ing to scramble out, he broke through into 
a dark, warmish space filled with a strong 
animal scent. He put out his hand and 
touched fur. Something grunted and 
moved slightly under his fingers. In the 
dimness, he made out the head and body 
of a kig black bear, asleep! : 

Moments later Paku, greatly daring, 
had curled: up beside the warm beast, 


‘and was drowsing off, too. 


When he opened his eyes, night and 
storm had passed. Sunlight and a change 
to warmer weather had wakened the bear 
—for it was gone, leaving a big hole in the’ 
snowdrift-outside the shallow cave. 

Paku, warm and rested now, ate a lit- 
tle dried meat as he followed the bear’s 
trail. 


“It is a magic bear, | think," he told 


_ himself. “Perhaps it will lead me to fire!” 


‘Paku did not know the country. His 
tribe had just lately moved in. But the 
bear seemed to: know where it was going. 
The tracks led to the edge of a deep ra- 
vine. And there, looking down, Paku saw 
FIRE! 

It was in a vein of coal, exposed by 
weathering, and kindled perhaps by light- 
ning, a long time ago. Paky saw the 
smoke, and climbed down to it. With a 
half-rotten, small tree trunk, he poked at 
the burning place until his wood caught 
fire. He twirled it to fan the punky, glow- 
ing end. The fire would last till he got 
home! HOME—with the priceless treas- 
ure of FIRE! . 
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TUROK "i 


SEEKS THE TRAIL TO FREEDOM 


= 
7 WE CAN CLIMB 


TRAPPED IN A DEEP CANYON 

IN THE CARLSBAD AREA OF 

NEW MEXICO, 7UR0X AND 
ANDAR, TWO INDIAN YOUTHS, 
HAVE MET ANCIENT FORMS OF 
LIFE WHICH HAVE DISAPPEARED # 
FROMALLOTHER PARTS OF 

THE WORLD. 


PERHAPS -~~ABOVE THIS WALI 
++: WE MAY FIND A WAY OUT 
OF THE CANYONS ,TUROK ! 


SEE! I THOUGHT IT WAS ) UGHFITIS TOO SLOWTO “| 
A ROCK —--BUT IT BE DANGEROUS! AND 
MOVEDS THAT LITTLE HEAD 
WAGH--A BIRD a 
7OR A BAT? 


THOSE SLIM- LEGGED 
ANIMALS~~-- THEY FEAR SOME- 
THING IN THE REEDS! 


' ANOTHER SLOW BRUTE f HE COULD NEVER CATCH A FLYING REPTILE,HARMLESS BUT STARTLING, 


WHEELS CLOSE TO ANDAR'S HEAD, PUTTING HIM 


si -YUr \ 
THOSE SWIFT ONES---NOR SKI-YU! OFF BALANCE. - 


ANDAR'S ANKLE TWISTS, 


TRY PUTTING WEIGHT ON 1T, ANDAR! 
PERHAPS YOU'VE ONLY S7PA/NED IT... 


KEEP YOUR BOW HANDY ~- 
AND SKI-YU WILL GUARD Y! 
TILL T COME BACK, ANDAR. 


WAGH! [HEARD © 
ITCRACK? 


UGH! IT IS NO USE! 
T CAN'T WALK! 


[28 


SEE! IT 1S SWELLING * 


FAST! IT WILL BE 
MANY DAYS 
HEALING? 


T SHOULD SOON FIND A 
CROTCHED SAPLING 


EB 
Buc 


WE MUST FIND 
YOU A CRUTCH, 
AND LOOK FOR A 

PLACE TO CAMP! 


THIS ONE 1S TOO THICK---AND NOT 
THE RIGHT SHAPE! I'LL HAVE TO 
LOOK FARTHE! HO! THE SLIM LEGGED BEAST 
IN THERE 


UGH! THERE THEY ARE~--WITH NO OTHER 
WAY OUTS A LITTLE BOX CANYON =-— 


[ THEY ARE GRASS-EATERS, AND THEREFORE TiMip? | | INTHE END OF A TOUGH VINE,TUROK FASHIONS A J 
THEY WILL MAKE FOR THIS ENTRANCE WHEN I GO SLIPNOOSE, 
AFTER THEM---BUT THEY WILL FIND IT BLOCKED! 


HIDDEN BEHIND A BUSH,TUROK HURLS A S’ 


1'LL TIE ONE FOOT UP, BEFORE 
T LET HIM STAND! THEN HE 
WILL BE HALF-HELPLESS! 


1 WILL MUZZLE YOU=-- 
AND NAME YOU--LET'S 


GET UP NOW, 
WIND RACER! 


HO! YOU NEED NOT BE AFRAID OF 
ME! TWILL TEACH YOU TO CARRY 
_ME--- THEN ANDAR! 


T 
WAGH FI AM NO 


MOUNTAIN LION---F 


t 
YOU WILL GET USED TO MY WEIGHT ON YOUR BACK! Now, 
GO-+- THE WAY I PULL YOUR HEAD! THAT'S IT... 


FIRST 1 WILL MAKE SURE YOUR COMPANIONS DO MEANTIME BY THE LAKE, ANOAR SITS RUBBING HIS ANKLE. 


NOT ESCAPE, WIND RACER! IF I GIVE YOUTO ANDAR, ; 
1 WILL NEED ANOTHER TO RIDE? TUROK HAS BEEN GONE A LONG TIME! I 


WONDER =-- EH? WHAT /S WRONG,SKI-YU 2 


WITHA HISS LIKE A STEAM VALVE, A GIANT FINBACK MOVES INTOVIEW.| | THE BEAST DARTS SUDDENLY FORWARD,ITS 
HEHAS SPOTTED ANDAR FOR HIS NEXT MEAL! SHORT LEGS WORKING LIKE PISTONS~--AND. 
4 F SKI-YU PLAYING DESPERATE INTERFERENCE. 


GOOD WOLF, SKI-YU! 
WE'LL FIGHT HIM 
TOGETHER! 


AGAIN AND AGAIN ANDAR DRIVES AN ARROW THROUGH THE TOUGH [UNABLE TO RUN, ANDAR 16 FIGHTING FOR HIS Li 
INSENSITIVE HIDE OF THE BIG REPTIL| OWE | 
THE POISON ON MY ARROW MUST 
BE STALE---IT WORKS TOO SLOWLY ! 


“ ma ‘ 
IT'S WORKING! MY LAST ARROW \ J | LET GO,SKI-YUF 
MUST HAVE TOUCHED HIS LIFE! j HE'S FINISHED !— 


HO, ANDAR! DO NOT SHOOT! I BRING \ a 1 THOUGHT THAT ++: AND I THOUGHT THAT 
YOU A FOUR-LEGGED CRUTCH! a] | FINBACK HAD SLIM- LEGGED BEAST HAD 
F NQU> == YOU, TUROK! BUT YOU'RE 

RIDING ON HIM 


SK/-YU/ LEAVE WIND RACER ae WHAT GOOD IS WHAT 6000 |S HE! DID YOU NOT 
ALONE! HE |S OUR FRIEND NOW! HE,TUROK ? SEE HOW HE CARRIES ME WHERE 
? f T WANT HIM TO? YOU WOULDN'T 

HAVE TO WALK ~~—! 


=I 
WAGH! TO GO ON FOUR LEGS SWIFTLY—-— ALL RIGHT, 
INSTEAD OF HOPPING ON ONE! IF YOU WILL ANDAR? p Z 

~ | HELP ME, TUROK — ——— fs TO THE ROPE, 


TUROK! 


HOW DO YOU LIKE / UGH! ITIS FUN? IT WARN YOU HE MAY 
1T, ANDAR? GIVE ME THE ROPE, © START RUNNING! 
SOICAN GUIDE HIM! | 9} ‘ 


- TWILL STAY 
ONE 


AT THAT MOMENT JEALOUS SKI-YU CANNOT RESIST THE 
IMPULSE TO NIP THE SHEE lio 


IF T COULD ONLY GET 
THAT ROPE AGAIN; 


TUROK==- 
HELPS 


UGH! YOU DON'T GET 
RID OF ME 7#A7 WAY! 
S 


TUROK! HOLD HIM WHILE YOU HOLD THE ROPE YY ALLRIGHT---AND LET'S 
1 CLIMB ON AGAIN! THIS TIME, TUROK! FIND A PLACE TO CAM 


SSS 


- : SF ae 
THIS LOOKS LIKE é s ANDAR! LOOK AROUND! THE ROCK WALL 
A GOOD SPOT... “ <Sy AND THE GREAT CLIFF MAKE A WALL ENTRANCE ~-— 
ALL AROUND US! AND WE CAN BLOCK 


WIND RACER CANNOT GET OUT—-~- AND 
NO BEAST CAN GET IN WITHOUT OUR 
KNOWING IT, TUROK £ 


THE NEXT DAY TUROK GOES OUT ALONE,EXPLORING THE 
VALLEY'S CLIFF WALLS FOR A rosele Le WAY TO. BES 
THE TOP——~AND FREEDOMS zg 


NO ANIMAL BUT A GOAT WOULD. 
TRY THIS WAY---BUT T THINK 
I1GAN---SUCCEED! 


VAM FREES FREE FROM THEAWEUL BUT NO --- 1 AM NOT FREE! NOT AS LONG AS 


CANYONS! FREE AS THOSE ANTELOPE! ANDAR |S DOWN THERE! 1 MUST CLIMB BACK 
FREE TO GO HOME—— —! DOWN---NOW! 


IT WILLBE A FEW DAYS BEFORE ANDAR'S HURRYING BACK TO CAMP,TUROK SENDS A GLAD SHOUT AHEAD OF 


FOOT WILL ALLOW HIM EVEN TO 
aye he TRY IT? fliie;| | ANDAR! ANDAR 


I'VE FOUND 


YOU HAVE FOUND THE WAYOUT/ 1 CLIMBEDTHE \ | | TUROK! TAKE ME THERE,NOW! |) ALLRIGHT! 
WHAT, TUROK ? CLIFFS TO THE7OP, ANDAR! EVEN IF I CAN'T CLIMB YET! I'LL PUT YOU ON, 


WIND RACER 


THERE IT 1S, ANDAR! 
YOU TOO WILL CLIMB IT, 
A FEW DAYS FROM NOW! 


TUROK---THE 7RA/L ¢ 


LOOK, ANDAR! WIND RACER s 


CAME BACK---BACK TO. 
OUR CAMP! HE IS GLAD 
TO SEE US? , 


WIPED OUT! 


UGH! WE WILL BE 
WIPED OUT, TOO-~IF 
WE STAY HERE? 


WAGH? PERHAPS OUR LUCK 
HAS NOT RUN OUT! PERHAPS 


THIS IS-A SIGN, 


PERHAPS ITIS!AND \ 


THIS VALLEY. IS NOTA 
BAD PLACE, AFTER ALL, 


King. gets the shock of his life 
when he comes face-to-face with .. » 
“THE DEAD RINGERI“’ 


ON SALE AT. YOUR FAVORITE DELL COMICS DEALER 


BELL COMICS ARE GOoD comics 


THE TOOLS OF 
EARLY MEN 


THE FIRST SHAPED TOOLS MEN USED WERE THE LARGER FLAKES CHIPPED OFF A CHOPPING 
PROBABLY CHOPPERS, MADE BY CHIPPING TOOL WERE OFTEN USED FOR SCRAPING BITS 
THE EDGE OF A STONE TO SHARPEN IT. OF MEAT OFF A FRESH HIDE. 


AT LAST SOMEONE FIGURED THAT THE CHOPPER OTHER EARLY INVENTORS DISCOVERED HOW 
COULD BE SHAPED INTO A WEAPON, WITH THE TO MAKE FLINT SPEAR BLADES, FAR MORE. 
ADDITION OF A HANDLE. DEADLY THAN SHARPENED STICKS. 


POSSESSING SHARP FLINT KNIVES, EARLY MAN HE CARVED DEER AND ELK ANTLERS INTO 
LEARNED TO MAKE SLIM BONE NEEDLES AND FINELY SHAPED, BARBED FISH SPEARS, AND 
HIS WIFE MADE HIS CLOTHES. ADDED BIG FISH TO HIS MENU, 


NEW--everybody’s playing it! 


Each time you buy delicious DAIRY QUEEN — 

106 worth or more'— you'get one piece of the popular 
"Pickin" game free of extra cost. And with each 

trip to DAIRY QUEEN, your "Pickin" set gets bigger 
and better. 


Anyone can play. It's so easy for you and your 
Friendetolplay, kids often beat momland/dad\| Just 
use the tweezers (furnished) to pick one tool off 

the pile without moving the other tools. Take turns 
...a winner every game. Be first in your 
neighborhood to collect a full set — free. And 
you'll love those luscious DAIRY QUEEN sundaes, 
malts, shakes and cones. 


FREE one piece of "Pickin game with any purchase of 10c 
or more — at your DAIRY QUEEN store DISPLAYING THIS SIGN... 


Offer good while supply lasts 


HOME OF "THE CONE WITH THE CURL ON TOP" @ 
Over 3,000 Stores to Serve You! 


DAIRY QUEEN 


© 1957, Dairy Queen National Development Co,, St. Louis 21, Missouri 


